EDGAR ALLAN POE.
therefore, to write you, and express by letter what I have always found it impossible to express orally — my deep sense of gratitude for your frequent and ineffectual assistance and kindness.     Through your influence  Mr. White has been, induced to employ me in assisting him with the editorial duties of his Magazine at a salary of five hundred and twenty dollars per annum.    The situation is agreeable to me for many reasons, — but alas! it appears to me that nothing can now give me pleasure or the slightest gratification.   Excuse me, my dear sir, if in this letter you find much incoherency.    My feelings at this moment are pitiable, indeed.    I am suffering under a depression of spirits, such as I have never felt before. I have struggled in vain against the influence of this melancholy ; you will believe me, when I say that I am still miserable in spite of the great improvement in my circumstances.   I say you will believe me, and for this simple reason, that a man who is writing for effect does not write thus.    My heart is open before you — if it be worth reading, read it.    I am wretched, and know not why.   Console me, — for you can.   But let it be quickly, or it will be too late.   Write me immediately.   Convince me that it is worth one's while — that it is at all necessary to live, and you will prove yourself indeed my friend.   Persuade me to do what is right.    I do mean iMs.   I do not mean that you should consider what I now write you a jest.    Oh, pity me! for I feel that my words 'are incoherent; but I will recover myself.    You will not fail to see that I am suffering under a depression, of spirits which will ruin me should it be long continued.   Write me then, and quickly — urge me to do what is right.   Your words will have more weight witha from To------(" Should my early life seem "), from
